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was typical of the man's contributions to the sultry
communion which we had done our best to sustain,
" With us, of course/' I said with a sickly smile,
" * The more we are together'» you know,"
"That's right/' said Beny"somehow. "Don't—
don't let us down/'
After another struggle we had our way. But not
without swallowing insults that sent us half out of our
mind. The man was insufferable. He stipulated, he
condescended, he patronized, he was incredibly rude.
There was no grace in him.
A thousand times I have wondered what else we
could have done: but, short of murder, I think that
we had no choice. Rose was a very firebrand. Let
him come within range of Casca, and all our hopes
would be in ashes in ten minutes' time. He had to be
kept out of Loumy at any cost. Had he been other
than he was, we might have charged him to make no
mention of us. But no one on earth could have
trusted so poisonous a fool, while we should have been
at the mercy of as brazen a curiosity as ever I had to
endure.
Sick at heart, I went off to* get the car, cursing our
bitter fortune and wondering what Jill and Adfele
would say to our monstrous guest As for Jonah . . .
I remembered suddenly how Jonah was to have met us
three ho^rs ago. If only that pelting idiot had beeo
Content with our lunch, lung before now we should
have been joined by my cousin, and his quick brain
might Have found a way out of the pass. We must
have missed him by minutes: Jonah was to have
joined us at one o'clock.
As I came up to the car, somebody brushed against
me and thrust a piece of paper into my hand. Before
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